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Movie Theatre 


Author's Notes: 
this was just supposed to be a warm up before some more nikki/tommy stuff but it evolved ))))))) 


Seeing Nikki and Tommy together every night was hard to watch when the man he so desperately wanted was 
standing directly next to him, so close and yet so far. 

DJ's icy blue eyes watched as the bassist and the drummer tore off onto the bus, hand in hand. He and James 
were apparently going to ‘go drinking’. In reality, DJ had no urge to drink right now. He just wanted to spend 
time with James. 

The vocalist chuckled, running a hand through his spiky blond hair. 

"Cute, aren't they?" 


"Adorable." DJ muttered, forcing a smile onto his lips. James frowned for a split second, then caught himself 
and turned away from the bus. 


"Anyway, wanna get going? The nearest bar isn't a long walk." 
"| don't want to drink" DJ blurted out. The first thing James thought was how this was so very unlike DJ. 


"Are you feeling alright, dude?" The older man murmured, daring to place a warm hand on the guitarists back. 


DJ felt his face flush red. 


"Yeah, l'm fine. Look, it's almost seven - what about that movie theatre we passed down the street?" He 


suggested, eyes shifting to meet his friend's. 
James shrugged, unable to keep the childish grin off his face. 
"Sure. Lets go see what's playing.” 


The walk was longer than DJ had expected, but suddenly the movies didn't matter as much when James' hand 


brushed against his own a few too many times. 
And then he grabbed and held on. 


DJ bit his lip softly to keep the smile off his face but failed miserably. James kept holding on, and even 
squeezed a little when DJ's sweet face turned towards the ground to hide his blush. 


No words were said until they got to theatre and James let go to open the door. DJ swore his hand had never 


felt so heavy afterwards. 
"What do you wanna see?" 
"| don't care." As long as its with you, DJ smiled. 


They ended up with two tickets to a cheap horror movie, in a theatre with barely any people in it. Although 
the movie was cheesy and ridiculous, the jump scares still got DJ, as always - he was never very good with 


horror. 


After DJ practically leapt out of his seat three times, James chuckled, sneaking an arm around his shoulders. 
The sudden warmth on DJ's body calmed him, but only for a moment, until his schoolboy crush on James 
stared to act up again. DJ's hand ended up on James’ knee at some point, gradually scooting up his friend's 


thigh with each scare. 


James knew exactly what DJ was doing, but played along with it. He had chosen the last row in the theatre for 


a reason. 


DJ bit his lip as he realized his hand was settled on James’ inner thigh, dangerously close to the heat that he 


had created. He had never done anything dirty in public before, but he was willing to do it for James. Right 


now. 
"Hey, DJ?" 


"Yeah?" The guitarists voice came out breathy and rough, catching in his throat as he felt James’ hand on his, 


slowly moving it up. 
"Do you want me as much as | want you?" 


"How much do you want me?" DJ jokingly smirked, letting his fingers lightly curl around the bulge in James’ 


Jeans. 
"A lot" The singer rolled his eyes, making DJ snicker. 


"Then | guess we're on the same page." The raven-haired man murmured, removing his hand from James’ 


crotch to his new-found lover's dismay. 


It was only a matter of moments until DJ found himself on his knees in front of James’ seat, fingers plucking 


at the button and the zipper of his pants in the darkness of the theatre. 


The only people in the room with them were seated towards the very front, and DJ felt mildly safe in this 
situation. Apart from the fact that this would be his first time trying to give a blowjob, he was confident. 


James wanted him - that had to mean something. 


DJ licked his lips, glancing up at the blond with seemingly-innocent eyes as his steel-string worn fingers worked 
James’ cock out of his jeans, removing the clothing as little as possible. The vocalist sucked roughly on his 
bottom lip, imagining how cold DJ's metal lip ring would feel against the heat of his pulsing hardness, and nearly 
moaned out loud right then and there. 


"Ashba-" 


"Shh" The guitarist hushed him, giving his knee a little squeeze. The problem was, James wasn't sure if he 


could keep quiet with this beautiful man between his thighs. He'd have to try. 


Short, lingering kisses were pressed up the length of his cock, the chilling metal of the lip ring driving James 
crazy with every bit of contact. He gripped the sides of the seat as hard as he could, gritting his teeth as 
DJ's lips parted and took the head of his cock inside. For an inexperienced man, DJ was doing wonderfully. 


James' hands reached down and tangled in DJ's hair when the younger man's tongue began to swirl around the 
tip as he bobbed his head and took more of James inside. It felt so good, it was agonizing to not be able to 


make any noise. 


The screams coming from the speakers around them signified that the movie could possibly be coming to a 


close soon - they'd have to hurry. 
DJ was kicking himself for making a move so late into the film. 


He continued to suck roughly on James’ length, even going as far as to cup his balls with his free hand and 


squeeze them. 


James was about to blow, DJ could feel it in the way he tugged at his raven-colored locks, and how he bucked 
his hips as if out of his control. 


The near-silence of the theatre while the movie changed scenes was interrupted only by the sound of James' 


hushed groans and Dj's lips going to town, which hopefully the other audience members could not hear. 


A particularly rough tug to the hair told DJ that James was there. And then James hissed his new lover's 


name under his breath, and in a split second decision DJ swallowed all James had to give. 
It was the cleanest way to go, and it didn't taste so bad after all, 


DJ licked his lips, quickly tucking James back in as the movie rolled in what appeared to be the last scene. The 


killer was creeping up on what seemed to be the only person left alive. 


The younger man slipped back into his seat beside James a moment later, biting his lip nervously over what 
might happen now. To his surprise, James reached and turned DJ by the jaw, pulling him in for a deep kiss. 
James' tongue prodded against DJ's for a hot moment before pulling away, a bright smile lighting his face as 
the credits began to roll on the mega screen DJ smiled right back, however sheepishly. 


Not a word was said between the two men as they weaved through the crowd on their way out, hands 


interlocked together by their hips. 
"| never thought you'd be one to swallow.’ James mumbled teasingly once they were outside. DJ rolled his eyes, 
the smile unable to be wiped off his face. He swung their arms cutely back and forth on the walk back to the 


bus. 


"Well, did you have a better idea of where to put it?" 


